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PART) gatas 


SRNSIOIS! Pee 
ZION . 


- Byss. PETER . 


TENOR, SOPRANO, ALTO. 


Bass. EVANGELIST .., 


JUDAS cin os. +) omen nage 


TENOR. 


Chorus of DAUGHTERS OF ZION, BELIEVERS, PRIESTS, SCRIBES, ELDERS, DIscrIPLEs. 


DovusiE Cuorvs. Ist Chorus, Daughters of Zion, 2d 
Chorus, Believers. 


Come, ye daughters, weep for anguish: 


See Him: Whom? The Son of Man; 
See Him: How? So like a lamb! 
See it: What? His love untold. 


Look: Look where? Our guilt behold. 
Look on Him, betrayed and sold, 
On the cruel cross to languish. 


Cuorau. Soprano Ripieno. 
blameless, 
Who on the cross hung bleeding, 
Thy love still interceding 
For foes who mock Thee shameless, 
Our sins upon Thee bearing, 
Else were we all despairing, — 
Regard us gently, O Jesu! 


O Lamb of God, all 


Recitative. Lvangelist. When Jesus now had fin- 
ished all these sayings he said to His disciples : 
Jesus. Ye know that after two days is the passover; 
and the Son of Man is even now betrayed to be crucified. 
CuHoraL. Say, sweetest Jesus, what law Thou hast 
broken, 
To bring on Thee the dreadful sentence spoken ? 
What is Thy guilt? Of what so grave transgression 
Is thy confession ? 


Recitative. Lvangelist. Then assembled together 
the chief priests, and the scribes, and the elders of the 
people, unto the palace of the high priest, who was called 
Caiaphas ; and they consulted that Jesus might be taken, 
and put to death. They said, however: 


Doustze CHorvus. No, not on the feast, for fear there 
may be an uproar among the people. 

Recitative. Kvangelist. Now, when Jesus was in 
Bethany, in the house of Simon the leper, there came to 
Him a woman who had a box of precious ointment, and 
poured it on His head as He at table sat. But when His 
disciples saw it, they had indignation, and said: 

Cuorus. Wherefore wilt thou be so wasteful? For 
this ointment could be sold for much, and to the poor 
be given. 

Recrrative. Evangelist. And Jesus, perceiving it, 
said unto them: 

Jesus. Wherefore trouble ye the woman? It is a 
good work that she hath done, because the poor ye have 
always with you, but Me ye have not always. That she 
hath poured this ointment thus upon My body, — this 
she hath done that they may bury Me. Truly I say to you, 
Wherever this gospel shall hereafter be preached in all 
the world, there, too, will be told in her remembrance 
what she hath done. 


RECITATIVE. Alto. Thou, dear Redeemer, Thou, 
If Thy disciples murmur loudly 
Against this woman here, 
Who fain with ointment dear 
Would bury Thee devoutly, 
These humble tears at least allow, 
With which my weeping eyes run o’er, 
Their water on Thy head to pour. 


Arr. Alto. Grief and pain 

Wring the guilty heart in twain. 
Fall, ye drops, fall faster, faster, 

Freely from mine eyes like rain, 
Grateful balm to my dear Master; 


To my Jesus dear, my Master. 


SAINT MATTHEW PASSION. 


Recitative. Evangelist. Then one of the twelve 
disciples, whose name was Judas Iscariot, went unto.the 
chief priests, and said: 

Judas. Now what will ye give me if I to you betray 
Him ? 

Evangelist. And they offered him thirty silver pieces, 
And from that time sought he opportunity that he might 
betray Him. 

Air. Soprano. Only bleed, thou dearest Heart! 

Ah! a child of Thine upbringing, 
To Thy breast for nurture clinging, 
Coiling there, the snake accursed 
Stings where it was fondly nursed. 


Recitative. Evangelist. Now on the first day of 
the unleavened bread, came the disciples to Jesus, and 
said unto Him: 

Cuorvus. Where wilt Thou that we now prepare for 
Thee to eat the passover ? 


Recitative. Lvangelist. He said: 

Jesus. Go ye into the city to such a man, and say to 
him: The Master saith to thee: My time is at hand; I 
will keep with thee the passover, with My disciples. 

Evangelist. The disciples did as Jesus had appointed, 
and made ready there the passover. And, when evening 
came, He sat down at table with the twelve; and, as they 
ate, He told them: 


Jesus. Verily I say to you: One among you here 
shall betray Me. 
Evangelist. And they all grew very sad. And they 


began every one of them to say unto Him: 
Chorus. Lord, is it I? 
Cuorat. ’Tis I! my sins betray Thee! 
Ah! foully I repay Thee, 
Who died to make me whole! 
Of all the wrong Thou borest, 
The stripes, the crown Thou worest, 
The guilt lies heavy on my soul. 


Reoirative. Evangelist. He answered them, and 
said ; 

Jesus. He who his hand with Me in the dish now 
dippeth, even he’ll betray Me. The Son of Man goeth 
now away, as of Him it standeth written ; but woe unto 
that man by whom the Son of Man shall be betrayed! 
Indeed, it were better, better surely for him, if he had 
not been born. 

Evangelist. Thereto answered Judas, he that be- 
trayed, and said: 

Judas. Lord, is it I? 


Evangelist. He said to him: 
Jesus, Thou sayest. 
Evangelist. And, as they were eating, Jesus took 


bread, blessed it, and brake it, and gave his disciples, 
and said : 

Jesus. Take and eat; for this is My body. 

Evangelist. And He took the cup, and offered thankss 
and gave it them, and said : 

Jesus. Drink ye all of it; this is My blood of the 
new covenant, which is poured out for many for the re- 
mission of sins I say to you, I will not drink henceforth 
of this fruit of the vine, until that day when I shall drink 
it new with you in My Father’s kingdom. 

Recrrative. Soprano, Although my heart in tears 

do swim, 

That we so soon must part with Him, 

Yet in His testament we all rejoice. 

His flesh and blood (Oh, gift how choice !) 
Doth He bequeath into my hand. 
As in the world He loved His own here living, 
Nor could be unforgiving, 
He loves them still unto the end. 


Arr. Soprano. Never will my heart refuse Thee, 
Dwell in me, my Life, my All! 
Evermore in Thee I ’Il lose me. 
If for Thee the world be small, 
Thou to me art more than all, 
More than worlds, my Heaven, my All! 


Recitative. Evangelist. And when they had sung 
an hymn of praise together, they went out into the 
Mount of Olives. Then said Jesus to them: 

Jesus. This very night all of you will fall away from 
Me. For it standeth written : I will smite the Shepherd | 
and the sheep of the flock shall be scattered abroad. But 
when I am risen again, then I will go before you into 
Galilee. 


CuoraL. Acknowledge me, my Keeper, 
My Shepherd, own me Thine, 
Thou Fount of Blessings, deeper 
Than deepest want of mine. 
Thy mouth full oft hath fed me 
With milk and angel food; 
Thy Spirit still hath led me 
The way of heavenly good. 


Recitative. Evangelist. 
and said to Him: 

Peter. Though all men be offended because of Thee, 
yet I, Lord, will be never offended. 

Evangelist. Jesus said to him: 

Jesus. Truly I say to thee: This very night, ere yet 
the cock croweth, that thou wilt three times deny Me. 

Evangelist. Peter said to Him: 

Peter. Though I should have to die with Thee, yet 
will I never deny Thee, 

Evangelist, And likewise said also all the disciples. 


Peter answered eagerly, 


CuoraL. I will stay here beside Thee, 
Nor Thou my love disdain ; 
Whatever woe betide Thee, 
Here steadfast Ill remain; 
And when Thy heart is breaking 
In death’s relentless grasp, 
Thee, tenderly uptaking, 
Within mine arms I'll clasp. 


Reoirative. Evangelist. Then came Jesus with 
them unto a place called Gethsemane, and said to the 
disciples : 

Jesus. Sit ye here while I go yonder and pray. 


Evangelist. And He took with Him Peter and the two 
sons of Zebedee, and began to be sorrowful and heavy, 
Then said Jesus to them ; 

Jesus. My soul is sorrowful e’en unto death. Tarry 
here, and watch with Me. 


Reoirative. Zion. Tenor. Oh, grief! Here throbs 
the racked and bleeding heart. It sinks away. How 
pale His countenance ! 


Believers. Why must Thou suffer all these pangs of 
sorrow 4 
Zion. Before the judge He must appear, 


No comfort, ah! no helper, near, 
Believers. Ah, from my sins they all their sting do 
borrow. 
Yea, all the pains of hell assail Him, 
Nor will his innocence avail Him, 
Believers. Mine, ah, Lord Jesus! mine the guilt; I 
own it. 
Must Thou atone it ? 
Ah! could my love for Thee avail 
Thy pain to mitigate or share it, 
Or could I only help Thee bear it, 
How gladly so dear a task I’d hail! 


Zion. 


Zion. 


SAINT MATTHEW PASSION. 


Arr. Zion. 
Chorus. 


Zion. 


Ill watch with my dear Jesu alway. 
So slumber shall our sins befall. 

Death no more fear I: Christ is gone before: 

His sorrows are my joy, my glory. 


Chorus. And so for us their piteous story 
Is bitter, yet how sweet withal! 
Recrrative. Evangelist. And He went a little far- 


ther, and fell down upon His face, and prayed, and said : 
Jesus. My Father, if possible, wilt Thou let this cup 
pass from Me! Yet not as I will, but as Thou wilt. 


Recitative. Bass. The Saviour falls, before His 
Father kneeling ; 

Thereby He raiseth me and all, 
From Adam’s fall, 

The wondrous grace of God revealing. 
Prepared is He, the cup, 
Though death so bitter be, to drink; 

And with the sins of all the world, 
That cup is filled, 
Ah, loathsome sink ! 

For so the loving Father willed. 


Arr. Bass. Gladly will I, all resigning, 
Cross nor bitter cup declining, 
Drink, in my Redeemer’s name. 
For His mouth, that with milk and nis floweth, 
To the dregs 
Sweeter made His cup of shame, 
Tasting first what He bestoweth. 


Reorrative. Evangelist. And He came to the dis- 
ciples, and found them sleeping, and said to Peter : 

Jesus. Is it so, that ye cannot watch with Me one 
hour? Watch and pray that ye enter not into temp- 
tation. The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is 
weak. 

Evangelist. He went away again, prayed and said : 

Jesus. My Father, if this cup may not pass away 
from Me, except I drink it, Thy will be done. 


Now may the will of God be done ! 
His will I would not alter. 

His help is near to every one, 
Let not our courage falter. 

In all our need, our Friend indeed, 
How tenderly He chideth ! 

To Him hold fast. He builds to last, 
Who still in God confideth. 


Reorrative. Lvangelist. And again He came and 
found them sleeping.- Indeed their eyes were full of 
sleep. And He left them, and He went away again, and 
prayed for the third time, and said again the same very 


CHORAL. 


words. Then came He to His disciples and said to 
them : 
Jesus. Ah! will ye sleep and take your rest now ? 


Lo! the hour is at hand, and the Son of Man into sin- 
ners’ hands is now delivered up. So arise! let us be 


going. Juook ye, he is here who doth betray Me. 


Evangelist. 
who was one of the twelve disciples, and with him came 
a great multitude, with swords and with staves, from the 
chief priests and the elders of the people. Now he that 
betrayed Him had given them a signal beforehand, and 
had said: Whomever I shall kiss, ’tis He, Him seize ye. 
And straightway came he to Jesus and said : 


Judas. All hail to Thee, O Master ! 
Evangelist. And kissed Him. Jesus said unto him : 
Jesus. My frieud, wherefore art thou come ? 


Evangelist. Then instantly they came, and they laid 
hands on Jesus, and took Him. 


Duet. Zion. Soprano. Alto, Alas! my Jesus now 
is taken, 
Moon and stars have in sorrow night forsaken. 
He’s led away. Ah! they have bound Him! 
All pity banished. 


Believers. WLeaye Him, leave Him, bind Him not! 


Double Chorus. Ye lightnings, ye thunders, in clouds 
are ye vanished ? 
Burst open, O fierce, flaming caverns of hell, then ! 
Ingulf them, destroy them in wrathfullest mood ! 
Oh, blast the betrayer, the murderous brood! 


Recirative. Lvangelist. And behold one of them, 
that were with Jesus, stretched his hand out, and struck 
a servant of the high priest, and smote off his ear. Then 
said Jesus to him: 

Jesus. Put up thy sword into its place; for all they 


. that take the sword shall perish with the sword. Or 


thinkest thou that I cannot to My Father pray, and He 
will give Me more than twelve legions of angels? But 


how then shall the Scripture be fulfilled, that so, so it 


must be ? 
Evangelist. In that hour said Jesus to the multitudes : 
Jesus. Are yeall come out now as against a robber, 


with swords and with clubs to take Me? I have been 
daily here among you, yea, teaching in the temple, yet 
laid ye no hold upon Me. Truly this hath all come to 
pass that the Scripture of the Prophets might be ful- 
filled. 

Evangelist. 
fled. 


Then all the disciples forsook Him, and 


Fiaurep CuoraL. O man, bewail thy sin so great, 
For which, from His supernal state, 
Christ came on earth to suffer. 
Of Virgin mother, pure and mild, 

Was born for us the Holy child ; 
Our ransom would He offer. 

To life did He restore the dead, 

He healed the sick, the hungry fed, 
Until the day of anguish, 

When He for us was offered up, 

To drink for all the bitter cup, . 
Upon the cross to languish. 


And while yet He spake, came Judas, 





